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arrangement.    I merely acquiesced.  I was too tired
to argue.    I turned over when P------rang off and
fell asleep till noon, when the concierge rang me as
she always did, and asked whether breakfast was
for one or for two. It was so much like the Paris
I knew. Coffee and rolls, even though just for one.
- 1 had a late lunch. As I stepped out of the Chez
Kormiloff in the rue d'Armeii, there was still an
hour for P-----'s tea appointment, so I took a cab
and'.drove along the Elysees when the mad idea
crossed my mind and I asked the driver to take me
to the Louvre. It was my first visit. I felt [
ought to be ashamed I had not been there before,
but there had never been any place in my Paris
diary for museums of Art. I had never seen Paris
or any other capital, in the orthodox way, and
conducted tours I found revolting.
I decided what I wanted to see in the short time
at my disposal. First came the Mona Lisa, and that
smile of hers Pater had raved about. Then the El
Grecos. There was only one thing more I wanted
to see,, but no one seemed to know where it was.
The attendants looked at each other in bewilderment.
They had worked there for years, but they had
never heard of Helen of Troy. Yet I was positive
she was there.
For a while I wandered through the long corridors.
Other priceless treasures passed me, but I would not
stop to look at them. Down a flight of stairs f